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Under the Direction of the Earl of Exeter. 


— ——_ 14th, _ 
Concert of Antient M U SIC. 


GET 1 


2d Hautboy Concerto. Handel. 
Fair, ſweet, cruel. Ford. 
Rendi il ſereno al Ciglio (from So/armes) Handel. 
Sion now her Head ſhallraiſe, Duett and Chorus Handel. 

2d Concerto, Op. 35 Geminiani. 
La Dove gli occhi io giro (from Admeto) Handel. 


Jehovah crowned with Glory * (from 
Eſther) Handel, 


ACT IL 


Overture in Rhadamiſtus, 
Kyrie Eleeſon, 


A 3 ne . 8 8 N 
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Ford. 


Fa IR, ſweet, cruel, why doſt thou fly me ? 
Go not, oh ! go not from thy deareſt ; 
Tho' thou doſt haſten I am nigh thee, 
When thou ſeemeſt Ar, then I am neareſt : 
O! tarry then, and take me with thee. 
Fie, fie ſweeteſt, here is no Danger, 
Fly not, oh ! fly not, Love purſues thee ; 
Il am no Foe, nor hoſtile Stranger, 
Thy Scorn with freſher Hope renews me: 
O! tarry then, and take me with thee. 


Handel. 


Renv!: il ſereno al ciglio, 
Madre, non pianger piu. 

Temer d' alcun periglo 
Oggi come puoi tu! Da Caps. 


DUETT and CHORUS, 
Handel, 


8 ION now her Head ſhall raiſe, 
Tune your Harps to Songs of Praile, 


r 


* 4 . 
r 


age * 


La dove gli occhi io giro, 
E l'erbe, e 1 fior rimiro, 
Farſi piu vaghi e belli; 
Perche il mio ben 

Fra lor moſſe le piante. 


Ogn aura e dolce vento 
A me porge contento, 
E il canto de gli Augelli, 
Par che a me dica ogn' or 
Egli e coſtante. 


RE CIT. accompanied 


J EHOVAH crowned with Glory bright, 
Surrounded with eternal Light, 

Whoſe Miniſters are Flames of Fire ; 
Ariſe and execute thine Ire. 
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CHORUS. 


He comes, he comes to end our Woes, 
And pour his Vengeance on our Foes 
Earth trembles, lofty Mountains nod ; 
Jacob ariſe, and meet thy God. 


* 4 * 


n 
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Raj 


CHORUS 
Fes. 


Kyrie Eleeſon. 
VERSE ad CHORUS. 


Gloria in excelſis, Deo gloria, & in terra pax, hominibus 
bona voluntas. Laudamus Te, benedicimus Te, adoramus 
Te, glorificamus Te. 


W 


4 


Gratias agimus Tibi, propter magnam gloriam tuam, 
5 


Domine Deus, Rex cxleſtis, Deus Pater Omnipotens ; Do 
mine Fili Unigenite, Jeſu Chriſte : Dominc Deus, Aguus Dei, 
Fillus Patris, 4 


66) 
e HO RUS. 


Qui tollis peccata mundi, 


—— oõ—4—ðr— 


nobis. 


R. 


1 


A 


noſtram. 


ſuſcipe 


Qui tollis peccata m 


CHOR US. 


Qui ſedes ad dextram Patris, miſerere nobis, 


Quoniam Tu ſolus ſanctus, Tu ſolus Dominus, ſolus alti bs 


A 


mus, Jeſu Chriſte. 


CHORUS. 


cum ſanto Spiritu, in gloria Dei Patris. Amen, 


(7) 


c HO RUS. 


nibus Bona voluntas. 


VENUE TU 
LaudamusgwTe, benedicimus Te, adoramus Te, glorifica- 


mus Te. 
= * WW 
Gratias agimus Tibi propter magnam gloriam tuam. 
CHORU 8, 
Domine Deus, Rex Ceeleſtis, Deus, Pater Omnipotens. 
Domine Fili, Unigeniti Jeſu Chriſte, 
F 
Domine Deus, Atzuus Dei, Filius Patris. 
EC On uh 


Qui jollis peccata mundi, miſerere nobis, 
mundi, ſuſcipe deprecationem noſtram, 


A 


Qui tollis peccata 
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CHORUS. 


Quoniam Tu ſolus ſanctus, Tu ſolus Dominus, Tu ſolus 


gloria Dei 


altifimus, Jeſu Chriſte, cum ſancto Spiritu, i 


Patris. 


Amen. 


Under the Direction of the Earl of Sandwich. 
Monday, February 21ſt, 1780. 


Concert of Antient Mus1c. 
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ACT & 


—_—_— 
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Overture in the occaſional Oratorio Handel. 
Fear no Danger (from Dido and Aineas) Purcell, = — 


Recitative accom. and Song, O worſe than 


Death (from Theodora) Handel. - - 
Wretched Lovers (from Acis and Galatea) Handl. 


Chi non ode Cantata) ; Per goleſi. > — 
When his loud Voice (from Japhiba) Handel. 


ACT IL 


Overture in Lotharius, 
Stabat Mater, 
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Purcell. 


Fran no Danger to enſue, 

The Hero loves as well as you ; 
Ever gentle, ever ſmiling, 
And the Cares of Life beguiling, 
Cupids ſtrew your Paths with Flowers, 


Gathered from Elyſian Bowers, 


RECIT. accompanied. 


O Worſe than Death indeed ! Lead me, — 
Or to the Rack, or to the Flames ; 
I'll thank your gracious Mercy. 


ES BS K 


Angels ever bright and fair, 

Take, O take me to your care, 

Speed to your own Courts my Flight, 
Clad in Robes of Virgin white, 


5 * 


0er 

f | ; Handel, 
W x&ercuer Lovers ! Fate has paſs'd 
This ſad Decree; no Joy ſhall laſt. 
Wretched Lovers ! quit your Dream, 
Behold the Monſter Polypheme ! 
See what ample Strides he takes ! 
The Mountain nods, the Foreſt ſhakes ; 
The Waves run frightened to the Shores: 
Hark how the thund'ring Giant roars ! 


Pergoleſi. 
HI non ode, e chi non vede gulf 
Le mie voci, e il mio ſembiante, 
Non ſaprà d'un core amante 
Quanta ſia la fedelth,, 
Mal compreade e non lo crede 
Dove giunga il mio martire, 
Chi non giunſe anco à ſoſfrire 
Di coſtei la crudelta, Da Cato. 


122011. 


Di coflci parlo, a cui natura e amore 

Solo per mio dolor, per mio difpetto, 
Armdo di rabbia il petto, Tal che ſprezza 
| ſoſpin e le querele, non cura il pianto, 
E ride alle me pence. 


C0" | 


Ah! perche non poſs'io vincer del core 
L' oſtinato voler, che mi da morte; 

E di lgi che nemica e di pietade, 
Seguendo il rio coſtume cangiar gl'affetti 


In odio e crudeltade. 


Tu dovreſti, Amor tiranno, 
O ſcemare in me Vaffanno, 
O addolcire il ſuo rigor. 
617. 

Ma dove io mi rivolgo! ed onde attendo 
Benche ſcarſo riſtoro al mio martire, 
Se la bella infedel, che m' innamora, 
Per lei coſi mi ſtrazia, e m' addolora. 
ACCO MP. 
Miſeri affetti miei! barbara ſorte ! 
Tiranno Amor! fe incrudelir ti piace, 
Raddoppia i colpi, ad affrettar la morte: 
Ch'io privo di ſperanza temer non fo, 
Ma cerco con coſtanza 
Da morte 1ol mia vera ultima pace. 


Cadrò contcnto 

Dal duol oppreſſo 
Sc I duolo iſteffo, 
Sc I mio tormento 


be 4 tuo rigore 


(6) 


CHOR U s. 


Wu EN his loud Voice in Thunder ſpoke, 
With conſcious Fear the Billows broke, 
Obſervant of his dread Command: 

In vain they roll their foaming Tide, 

Confin'd by that great Power 

That gave them Strength to roar. 

They now contract their boiſt'rous Pride, 

And laſh with idle Rage the laughing Strand. 


CHORUS. | DUETTO. 


—_— _ 
GTABAT Mater doloroſa, Quis eſt homo qui non flerct, 
Juxta crucem, lacrymoſa, Matrem Chriſti, ſi videret, 
Dum pendebat Filius. @ I tanto ſupplicio? 
Cujus animam gementem, | Qs non poſlet contriſtari, 
Contriſtantem & dolentem, Matrem Chriſti contemplar ly 
Pertranſivit gladius. Dolentem en Filio ö 
"WELLS Pro peccatis ſux gentis, 
o quam triſtis & aids. Vidit Jeſum in tormentis, 
=o tle Bonedifte, Et flagellis ſubditum ; 
Mater Unigeniei! i!! arr — — 
Quam meercbat & dolebat, | x : _ — — 
Pia Mater dum videbat, & — = 
Nati pans inclit ! CH 0. 


Bet 
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CHORUS. 
Eja Mater ! fons amoris, 


Me ſentire vim doloris 


Fac, ut tecum lugeam : 
Fac ut ardeat cor meum, 


In amando Chriſtum Deum, 


Ut ſibi complaceam. 
4 1 


Sancta Mater, iſtud agas, 
Crucifixi fige plagas ; 


Cordi meo valide ; 
Tui Nati vulnerati, 


Tam dignati pro me pati, 
Punas mecum divide. 


DUETT O. 


Fac me tecum pic flere, 
Crucifixo condolere, 
Donec ego vixcro, 


Juxta crucem tecum are, 


Et me tibi ſociare, 
In planctu deſideto. 


7 


) 


CHORUS. 


Virgo virginum preeclara, 
Mihi jam non fis amara ; 

Fac me tecum plangere, 

Fac ut portem Chiſti mortem 
Paſſionis fac conſortem, 


Et plagas recolere, 


= 3 
Fac me plagis vulnerari, 
Fac me cruce inebriari, 
Et cruore Filii ; 
Flammis ne urar ſuccenſus, 


| Per Te, Virgo, ſim defenſus 


In die judicii. 
CHORUS. 


Chriſte, cum ſitiam exire, 


Da per Matrem me venire, 
Ad palmam victoria: 


| Quando corpus morictur, 


Fac ut anima donuctur, 
Par adifi Glor ill, | 
AMEN, 


Under the Direction of the Earl of Aead. 
for Lord Viſcount Dudley. 


Monday, February 28th, 1780. 


Concert of Antient Mu s 1c. 


3 
ACT L 


CT D— 


Overture in Faramondo. 


Verdi prati (from Alcina) 
Overture and Chorus in Acis and Galatea. 


Handel. 
Handel. 


O the Pleaſure of the Plaine, Handel. 

5th Concerto. Crelli, 
Recitative and Song, Ye —_—_ Prieſts (from 

Fephiha)  Handtl. 


Muſic in Bonduca. Heu us * Rugwith, Purcell, 


ACT u 


Overture in Hercules, 
Gloria in excelſis. 


« 


Ve RDI prati, e ſelve amene 
Perderete la belta, 

Vaghe fior, correnti Rivi, 

La vaghezza, la bellezza 

Preſto in voi ſi cangiera. 
E cangiato il vago oggetto 
AlVorror del primo aſpetto 
Tutto in voi ritornera, 


CHO gA 


Oo The Pleaſure of the Plains ; 
Happy Nymphs, and happy Swains ; 
Harmleſs, merry, free and gay, 
Dance and ſport the Hours away, 


For us the Zephyr blows, 
For us diſtills the Dew ; 
For us unfolds the Roſe, 
Aud Flowers diſplay their hue 
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thus afraid 


are ye 


( 4) 


For vs the Winters 


RECIT. accompanied. 


For us the Summers ſhine ; 
And Autumn bleeds the Vine. 


Spring ſwells for us the 


Farewell thou buſy World, where reign 
Short Hours of Joy, and Years of Pain. 


Brighter Scenes I ſeck above, 


In the Realms of Peace and Love. 


Ye ſacred Prieſts, whoſe Hands ne'er yet were ſtain'd 
Ye flow'ry Meads, and mazy Woods ; 


With human Blood, why 


Of Heaven with humble Reſignation I obey. 
3 3 Oo. 
Farewell ye limpid Springs, and Floods, 


To execute my Father's Will ? The Call 
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Hear us, great Rugwith, hear ; 


CP 


c HO RUS. 


Defend thy Britiſh Iſle ; 
Revive our Hopes, diſperſe our Fear, 
Nor let thine Altars be the Roman Spoil. 
Deſcend, ye Powers divine, deſcend 
In Chariots of Etherial Flame, 
And touch the Altars you defend ; 


IX. 


A 


01 lead me to ſome peaceful Gloom, 
Where none but ſighing Lovers come ; 


Where the ſhrill Trumpets never ſound, 
But one eternal Huſh goes round. 
There let me ſooth my pleaſing Pain, 
And never think of War again. 
What Glory can a Lover have, 
To conquer, yet be ſtill a Slave! 


O ſave us, ſave our Nation, and our Name, 


Purcell, 
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Hear, ye Gods of Britain, hear us this Day; 
Let us not fall the Roman Eagle's Prey. 
Clip their Wings, or chaſe them Home, 
And check the towering Pride of Rome. 


R E CI r. 


Divine Andate, Preſident of War, 
Shall we to the Romans yield? 
Or ſhall cach Arm that wields a Spear, 
Strike it thro' a maſly Shield, 
And dye with Roman Blood the Field ? 


DUETT and CHORUS, 


To Arms your Enſigns ſtrait diſplay, 
Now ſet the Battle in array; 
The Oracle for War declares, 
Succeſs depends upon our Hearts and Spears, 
Britons ſtrike home, revenge your Country's Wrongs ; 
_ Fight, and record yourſclves in Druids' Songs, 


Under the Direction of Lord Viſcount 
Fitzwilliam. 


Monday, March 6th, 1780. 
Concert Wy Antient Mus1c. 


— 
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3 
| Overture in Samſon. Mndel. 
Lo thus we bow (from the Indian Queen) Purcell. 
| 4th Concerto, Op. 2“ Geminiani. 
- Recit. and Song. Dal' ondoſo periglio (from 


Julius Cœſar) Handel. 
Duett. A teneri affetti (from Otho) Handel, 


Chorus. The King ſhall rejoice. Handel. 


ACT u. 


Overture in Paſtor ſdo · & Handel. 


Zong, Mad Beſs, Purcell, 
bymphony and Chorus in Joſhua, Handel. 


1 Concerto. Martini. 


bong, Tune your Harps (from zue, Handel, 
My Heart is inditing. Handl. 


"PI 
C HOR US. 


Lo thus we bow before your Shrine, 

That ye may hear, great Powers divine, 

All living Things ſhall in your Praiſes join. 
RECITATIVE. 


You who at the Altar ſtand, 
Waiting for the dread Command, 
The fatal Word ſhall ſoon be heard ; 
Anſwer then, is all prepared ? 


CHOR U s. 
All is prepared, 
RECITATIVE. 


Let all unhallowed Souls be gone, 
Before our ſacred Rites come on. 
Take Care that this be done, 


All is done, 
RECITATIVE, 


Now in Proceſſion walk along, 
And tlicu begin your ſolemn Song, 


( 


 THoRaUuUs 
All diſmal Sounds ſhall on theſe Offerings wait. 
Your Power is ſhewn by their untimely Fate : 


While by ſuch various Fates we learn to know, 
There's nothing to be truſted here below. 


& 3 


RECIT. accomp. 


Dar ondoſo periglio 
Salvo mi porta al Lido 
Il mio propizio fato: 
Qui La Celeſte Parca 
Non tronca ancor lo ſtame 
Alla mia vita, 
Ma dove andro, 
E chi mi porge aita? 
Ove ſon le mie ſchiere ; 
Ove fon le Legioni, 
Che a tante mie vittoric 
Il varco a privo ? 
Solo in queſt 'erme rene 
Al Monarca del mondo 
Errar convieus | 


* & 
& kk, 4 '& 


Aure ! deh per pieta 
Spirate al petto mio 
Per dar conforto, oh Dio! q 
Al mio Dolor. 3 
Dite, dov 'e ; che fa 
L'idolo del mio ſen, 
L'amato e dolce ben 
Di queſto ſen,— 


RECIT, accomp. 
Ma d'ogni intorno i veggio 
Sparſe d'arme d'eſtinti 
L'infortunate arene, 
Segno d' infauſto annunzio 
Al ſin Sara. 


e 1 
Mandel 


A Teneri aſſetti | 
Al duolo perdow ; 


4, & 


Condiſce il diletti, 
Memoria di pene, 
Ne ſa che ſia bene 
Chi mal non ſoffri. 


CHORU Ss. 
Handel,” 


Tur King ſhall rejoice in thy Strength, O Lord; exceeding 
glad ſhall he be of thy Salvation. 


Purcell, 


From ſilent Shades, and the Elizium Groves, 
Where {ad departed Spirits mourn their Loves; 

From chryſtal Streams, and from that Country where 
Jove crowns the Fields with Flowers all the Year ; 
Poor ſenſeleſs Beſs, cloath'd in her Rags and Folly, 
Is come to cure her Love-fick Melancholy, 


Bright Cynthia kept her Revels late, 
While Mab the Fairy {Queen did dance ; 

And Oberon did fit in State, 
When Mars at Venus ran his Lance, 


4 tt 


In yonder Cowſlip lies my Dear, 

Entomb'd in liquid Gems of Dew ; 

Each Day I'll water it with a Tear, 
It's fading Bloſſom to renew. 


For ſince my Love is dead, and all my Joys are gone, 
Poor Beſs for his Sake, 
A Garland will make, 

My Muſic ſhall be a Groan. 


I'll lay me down and die, 
Within ſome hollow Tree ; 
The Raven and Cat, 
The Owl and Bat, 


Shall warble forth my Elegy. 


Did you ſee my Love as he paſt by you ? 
His two flaming Eyes, if he come nigh you, 
They will ſcorch up your Hearts ; Ladies, beware ye, 
Leſt he ſhould dart a Glance that may enſaare ye, 


Hark ! Hark ! I hear old Charon bawl ; 
His Boat he will no longer ſtay ; 

The Furies laſh their Whips and call, 
Come, come away, come, come away, 


6.4 
Poor Beſs will return to the Place whence ſhe came, 
Since the World is ſo mad ſhe can hope for no Cure; 


For Love's grown 4 Bubble, a Shadow, a Name, 
Which Fools do admire, and wiſe Men endure. 


Cold and hungry am I grown, 
Ambroſia will I feed upon, 
Drink Nectar till and ſing ; 
Who 1s content, 
Does all Sorrow prevent, 
And Beſs in her Straw, 
Whilſt free from the Law, 
In her Thoughts is as great as a King, 


CHORUS nu JOSHUA, 


| Yz Sons of Iſrael, every Tribe atttend, 

Let grateful Songs and Hymns to Heaven aſcend 3 
In Gilgal, and on Jordan's Banks proclai 
One firſt, one great, one Lord Jehovah's Name, 


T8: 


. 1 
Handel. 
Toxe your Harps to chearful Strains ; 
Moulder Idols into Duſt : 
Great Jehovah lives and reigns ; 
We in great Jehovah truſt, Da Capo. 
Handel. 


My Heart is inditing of a good Matter; I ſpeak of the 
Things which I have made unto the King, 


Kings' Daughters were among thy honourable Women. 


Upon thy Right Hand did ſtand the Queen in Veſture of 
Gold ; and the King ſhall have Pleaſure in thy Beauty, 


Kings ſhall be thy nurſing F athers, and Queens thy 
nurſing Mothers, 


r 
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Under the Direction of Lord Viſcount 
Dudley, for the Biſhop of Durham. 


4 | Menday, March 1 3th, 17850. 


Concert of Antient Mus ic. 


ACT L 

2d Overture. Martini. 
Lady, when I behold. _ Wile. 
Heart, thou Seat of ſoft Delight (from Acts 

and Galatea) Handel. 
Galatea dry thy Tears (from Acis and Galatea) Handel. 

2d Grand Concerto. Hundel. 
Se tutti mali miei. Haſſe. 


We praiſe Thee, O God, Handel. 


ACT 


| Haſte, my Nannette, 
Overture in Ariadne. 
Kyrie eleeſon, 


CPP 


Wilbje. 


La DY, when I behold the Roſes ſprouting, 

Which clad in Damaſk Mantles, deck the Arbours ; 

And then behold your Lips, where ſweet Love harbours ; 
Mine Eyes preſent me with a double doubting. 

For viewing both alike, hardly my Mind ſuppoſes 

Whether the Roſes be your Lips, or your Lips the Roſs. 


"1 I R. 
Handel. 


Hear, thou Scat of ſoft Delight ; 
Be thou now a Fountain bright; 
Purple be no more thy Blood, 
Slide thou like a cryſtal Flood: 
Rock, thy hollow Womb diſcloſe 
The bubbling Fountain, lo! it flows, 
Through the Plains he joys to rove, 
Murm'ring {till his gentle Love, 


CHORUS, 


C7 LATEA, dry thy Tears ; 
Acis now a Cod appears ; 


os. a, 


See how he rears him from his Bed; 
See the Wreath that binds his Head ; 
Hail! thou gentle murm'ring Stream, 
Shepherds Pleaſure, Muſes Theme ; 
Through the Plain ſtill joy to rove, 
Murm'ring ſtill thy gentle Love. 


J 214 
Haſſe. 
SE d mali mic 
Io ti poteſſi dir 
Divider ti farei 
Per tenerezza il Cor. 

In queſto amaro paſſo 
Si giuſto & i] mio martir, 
Che ſe tu ſoſſi un ſaſſo 
Ne piangereſti ancor. 


Handel. 
W. praiſe Thee, O God, we acknowledge Thee to be 


the Lord, 


9 


Travers. 


H ASTE, my Nannette, my lovely Maid, 
Haſte to the Bower thy Swain has made; 
For thee alone I made the Bower, 
And ſtrew'd the Couch with many a Flower. 
None but my Sheep ſhall near us come; 
Venus be prais'd, my Sheep are dumb. 
Great God of Love, take thou my Crook, 
To keep the Wolf from Nannette's Flock. 
Guard thou the Sheep to her fo dear ; 

My own, alas! are leſs my Care. 

But of the Wolf if thou'rt afraid, 

Come not to us to call for Aid : 

For with her Swain my Love ſhall ſtay, 
Tho' the Wolf ſtroll, and the Sheep ſtray. 


Cc H O 8 U $. 
Lee. 


* eleeſon, Chriſti clecſon, Gloria in excelſis, Deo 
Gloria z ct in Terri Pax, hominibus bone voluntatis, 


QUINTETT 0, 
Laudamus Te, benedicimus Te, adoramus Te, gloriſica- 


mus Ie, 


. 


Gratias agimus Tibi propter magnam gloriam tuam. 
0 


Domine Deus, Rex czleſtis, Deus Pater Omnipotens, 


Domine Fili, Unigenite Jeſu Chriſte, Domine Deus, ag- 


nus Dei, Filius Patris. 


Qui tollis peccata mundi, miſcrere nobis. 


. 


Qui tollis peccata mundi, ſuſcipe deprecationem noſtram. 


CHORUS 


Qui ſedes ad dextram Patris, miſerere nobis, 


FO EP NOW Terr Pu OT" RAPPER IR” PEI 


Under the Direction of Sir Wattin Williams 
rn, Bart. for Lord Paget. 


Monday, April 3d, 1780. 


Concert of Antient Mu s 1 c. 


—— — 


aCT kb 
2d Hautboy Concerto. Hunde. 
Sin not, O King (Saul, Handel. 
He ſmote all the firſt- born (from Mf ael in 
Egypr) Handel. 
yth Concerto. mm 
Muſic in the Tempeſt, Purcell. 


187 0 


O come let us ſing unto the Lord. Handel, 
Piangerd la ſorte mia (from Julius Caſar) Handel, 
He gave them Hailttones ({/rar/ in Egypr) Handel, 


„ W aw 


„ 
Gratias agimus Tibi propter magnam gloriam tuam. 
10 


Domine Deus, Rex crleſtis, Deus Pater Omnipotens. 
Domine Fili, Unigenite Jeſu Chriſte, Domine Deus, ag- 
nus Dei, Filius Patris. 


e 1 Mn 
Qui tollis peccata mundi, miſcrere nobis. 
. 
Qui tollis peccata mundi, ſuſcipe deprecationem noſtram. 
0e 


Qui ledes ad dextram Patris, miſcrere nobis, 


Under the Direction of Sir Watkin Williams 
Vm, Bart. for Lord Paget. 


Monday, April zd, 1780. 
Concert of Antient Music. 


ACT L 
2d Hautboy Concerto. 
Sin not, O King (Saul) Handel. 


He ſmote all the firſt-· born (rom Ij; ael in 
Ener. Handel. 


yrth Concerto. Crrelli 
Muſic in the Tempeſt. Purcell, 


36% 


O come let us ſing unto the Lord, Handel, 
Piangerd la ſorte mia (from Julius Caſar) Handel, 
He gave them Hailftones (1/9 in Egypr) Handel, 


— THe HVA YaAi 
m AA or 
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8 © #® % 
Sin not, O King, againſt the Youth 
Who ne'er offended you; 


Think to his Loyalty and Truth, 
What great Rewards are due. 


What Glory can accrue ? 
By this the Hero beſt is known ; 
He can himſelf ſubdue. 


From City's ſtorm'd, and Battles won, 


CHORUS. 


was not one feeble Perſon in all their Tribes. 
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Cour unto theſe yellow Sauds, 
And there take Hands; 

Foot it featly here and there, 
Aud let the reſt the Burthen bear. 


Handel. 


H: ſmote all the ſirſt- born of Egypt, the chief of al 


their Strength. But as for his People he led them forth like 
Sheep, he brought them out with Silver and Gold, there 


Purcell, 


"PP 
c HO RUS. 


Hark ! hark! 


The watch Dogs bark : 
Hark ! I hear 


The Strain of Chanticleer. 


CHORU Ss. 


Around, around we pace 
About this curſed Place ; 
While thus we compaſs in 
Theſe Mortals and _—_ 
Ss 3 KK 
Full Fathom Five thy Father lies, 
Of his Bones are Coral made ; 
Thoſe are Pearls that were his Eyes; 
Nothing of him, that doth fade, 
But doth ſuffer a Sea Change 
Into ſomething rich and ſtrange. 
Sea Nymphs hourly ring his Knell ; 
Hark! now 1 hear them ding dong bell. 


CHORUS. 


Sea Nymphe hourly ring his Knell; 
Hark! now 1 hear them ding dong bell. 


CF" 


& #o0K®k 


See, ſee the Heavens ſmile, | 
With Clouds no more o'er caſt ; 
In this now happy Iſle, 
All our Sorrows are paſt. 


QUARTETT 0. 


Where the Bee ſucks there lurk I, 
In a Cowilip's Bed I lye, 
There I couch when Owls do cry; 


On the Bat's Back do I fly, 
After Sun-ſet, merrily. 


Merrily, merrily ſhall I live now, 
Under the Bloſſom that hangs on the Bough. 


HH © 


Halcyon Days now Storms are ending, 
You ſhall find whenc'er you fail ; 
Tritons all the while attending, 
With a kind and gentle Gale, 
Safcly guard you to the Shore, 
Aud your Peace and Joy reſtore. D Cop 


1 
C HO RUuVS. 


No Stars again ſhall hurt you from above, 
But all your Days thall paſs in Peace and Love. 


c HO RUS. 


Handel. 


O Come let us ſing unto the Lord ; let us heartily rejoice in 
the Strength of our Salvation. Let us come before his Pre- 
ſence with Thankſgiving, and ſhew ourſelves glad in him with 
Pſalms. For the Lord is a great God, and a great King above 
all Gods. 


1 


O come let us worſhip and fall down, and kneel before the 
Lord our Maker ; for he is the Lord our God, and we are the 
People of his Paſture, and the Sheep of his Hand. 


 ® > a * 


Glory and Worſhip are before him; Power and Honor are 
in his 2 


AIR and CHORUS, 


Tell it out among the Heathen, that the Lord is King, and 
that he made the World ſo faſt that it caumot be moved, 


1 


3 


O magnify the Lord, and worſhip him upon his hol Hill ; 
for the Lord our God is Holy, 


G 3 Wb 


The Lord at the Souls of his Saints ; be ſhall de- 
liver them from the Hand of — 


e n a 


There is ſprung up a Light for the Righteous, and joyful 
 Gladneſs for ſuch as are true of Heart, Rejoice in the Lord, 
ye Righteous, 


S = = © 
Handel. 


Pianogrd tc fone mis 
Si crudcle, c tanto ris, 
Vinche vita in petto av rd. 


BE, 


Ma poi morte d'ogn intorno 
Il Tiranno e notte e giorno 
Fatta ſpettro agiterò. 


CHOR U Ss. 


Handel. 


Under the Direction of Sir Wutlin Williams 
me, Bart. 


Monday, April 17th, 1780. 


7 


E S T H E R 
5 1 
oOo RAT OR Io, 
55 " FL WW! 
— 


CROWN „ ANCHOR, 


SS 
N * * 
SI > 
— 0 % a FA - 
? , . \ 
- I A * 4 
1 * 


DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


AHASUERUS. 

ESTHER. 

WOM AN, Cone +0 ESTHER, 
MORDECAL 

ISRAELITE MAN. 

HAMAN, 

HABDONAHKH 

CHORUS or ISRAELITES 
CHORUS or PERSIAN OFFICERS, 
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E S T H E R. 
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o RAT O RI 0. 


8 TY 


IS RAELITE WOMAN, 
RE CIT. comp. 


Brearue ſoft ye Gales, ye Rills in Silence roll, 
And heav'nly Peace reſide in Eſther's Soul. 


TE: x 


Watchful Angels, let her ſhare 
Your indulgent, daily Care, 


= + nn 
AG OH SS 


* E C I To 
Tis greater far to FI than to deſtroy. 


H A * A N. 


ru faw no more, it is FREY 
All the Jewiſh Race ſhall bleed. 
Hear and obey, what Haman's Voice commands: 
Hath not the Lord of all the Eaſt, 
 Giv'n all his Pow'r into my Hands? 

Hear all ye Nations far and wide, 
Which own our Monarch's . 
Hear and obey. 


a 
2 


. 


x 


Pluck Root and Branch from out the Land, 
Shall 1 the God of Iſrael. fear ? 
Let Jewiſh Blood dye ev'ry Hand, 
Nor Age, nor Sex I'll ſpare, = 
Raze, raze, their Temples to the Ground, 
„„ 


OFF I C E R, 


Our Souls with Ardour glow, 


= + 2 
CHORUS 


Shall we the God of Iſrael fear! 
Nor Age, nor Sex we'll ſpare. 
Pluck Root and Branch from out the Land. 


ISRAELITES. 


Jeruſalem no more ſhall mourn, 

In fad Captivity forlorn ; 

The righteous God, in whom we truſt, 
Will be propitious to the Juſt, 

To rapture then your Voices raiſe, 

And change your Sighs to Songs of Praiſe. 


ISRAELITE WOMAN, 
. 


Tune your Harps to chearful Strains, 
Moulder Idols into Duſt; 
Great Jchovah lives and reigns, 
We in great Jehovah truſt, 


S & iS 


Praiſe the Lord with chearful Noiſe, 
Wake my Glory, wake my Lyre ; 
Praiſe the Lord each mortal V oice ; 
Praiſe the Lord ye beav'uly Choir, 


Da Caps. 


"TX 1 
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Shall we of Servitude complain, 
The heavy Yoke and galling Chain? 


MORDE C A I. 


RE CIT. 


How have our Sins provok'd the Lord! 
Wild Perſecution hath unſheath'd the Sword, 
 Haman hath ſent forth his Decree ; 
The Sons of Iſrael all 
Shall in one Ruin fall, 


AC COMP. 
Methinks I hear the Mother's Groans, 
While Babes are daſh'd againſt the Stones. 
1 hear the Infant's ſhriller Screams, 
Stabb'd at the Mother's Breaſt, 
Blood ſtains the Murderer's Veſt, 
And thro' the City flows in Streams, 


| x EF 
O Jordan, Jordan, ſacred Tide! 
Shall we no more behold thee glide 
The fertile Vales along 


(7) 


CHOR U 8s. 


Ye Sons of Iſrael mourn, 
Ye never to your County ſhall return. 


MORDECA1I, ESTHER. 
E Ss T H E R. 
RE CIT. 

Why fits that Sorrow on thy Brow ? 
Why is thy rev'rend Head 

With mournful Aſhes ſpread ? 

Why is that humble Sackcloth worn ? 
Speak, Mordecai, my Kinſman, Friend ; 
Speak, and let Eſther know 

Why all this ſolemn Woe ? 


MORDECAI. 
One Fate involves us all: 
Haman's Decree, 
To ſtrike at me, 
Hath ſaid, that ev'ry Jew (hall fall 
Go ſtand before the King with weeping Eye. 


Who goes unſummon'd, by the Laws ſhall die. 


1.9 
MORD ECA. 


Haſte to the King, his Mercy crave, 
Truſt to th” Almighty, and be brave. 
Why wer't thou rais'd to Perſia's Throne ? 
Not for thy Sake alone. 


MORDECAI. 


Dread not righteous Queen the Danger, 
Love will pacify his Anger ; 
| Fear is due to God alone: 
Follow great Jehovah's calling ; 
For thy Kindred's Safety falling, 
Death is better than a Throne. 


n 


RE CIT. 


1 go, the Power of Grief to prove; 
O! may that Grief ompatſhor 


SS FF 


Tears aſſiſt me, Pity moving, 
Juſtice cruel Fraud reproving ; 
Hear, O God! thy Servant's Prayer ; 


('9 ) 


Is it Blood that muſt atane ? 
Take, O take my Life alone, 
And thy choſen People ſpare ! 


AHASUERUS. 


Who dares intrude into our Preſence 
Without our Leave? 
It is decreed, 
He dies for this audacious Deed. 
Hah ! Eſther there ! = 
The Law condemns, but Love will ſpare. 


E S T H E R. 
My Spirits ſink, alas ! I faint. 


AHASUERUS. 


Ye Powr's ! what Paleneſs ſpreads her beauteous Face 
Eſther awake, thou faireſt of the Race ; 

Awake and live, tis my Command, 
Behold the golden Sceptre iv my Hand! 

Sure Sign of Grace ; 

The bloody ſtern Decree 

Was never meant, my Queen, to ſtrike at thee, 


68 


DUE TT. 
Who calls my parting Soul from E tb þ 


AHASUERUS. 


Awake, my Soul, my Lite, my Breath. 


E S T H E n. 


Hear my Suit, or d 1 
AHASUERUS. 

Aſk my Queen, can I deny ? 
os ot 
O beauteous Queen, uneloſe thoſe Eyes, 

My faireſt ſhall not bleed : 


Hear Love's ſoft Voice that bids thee riſe, 
And bids thy guit ſucceed, 


610 
AHASUERUS. 


RECIT:. 


If I find Favour in thy Sight, 
May the great Monarch of the Eaſt 
Honour my Feaſt, 

And deign to be his Servant's Gueſt ; 
The King and Haman I invite. 


AHASUERUS. 
. 
How can 166 Love invites! 
I come my Queen to chaſte Delights, 


With Joy, with Pleaſure, I obey ; 
To thee I give the Day. 


CHOR U 8s. 


Virtue, Truth, and Trmocence, 
Shall ever be her ſure Defence ; 

She is Heav'n's peculiar Care, 
Wopitious Heaven will hear her Prayer. 


END f ACT L 


( ra ) 
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R E OLE 


J EHOVAH, crown'd with Glory bright, 
Surrounded with cternal Light, 
Whoſe Miniſters are Flames of Fire, 
Ariſe and execute thine Ire. 


- 


C H 0 R U 8. 


He comes he comes ele en 
And pour his Vengeance on our Foes... 


Earth trembles, lofty Mountains nod ; 
Jacob ariſe and meet thy God, 5 


„uus 


Ac balf my Expire, and} tis thine. 


ESTHER. 


O gracious King, my People ſpare, 
For in their Lives, you ſtrike at mine ; 
Reverſe the dice Dene, 

The Blow is and at Mordecai and Me. 


101 


And 1s the Fate of Mordecai decreed, 
Who, when the Ruffian's Sword 

Sought to deſtroy my royal Lord, 
Brought forth to Light the deſp'rate Deed ! 


AHASUERUS. 


Yes, yes I own, to him alone 

I owe my Life and Throne; 

Say then, my Queen, who dares purſue 
The Life to which Reward is due. 


T3} 4 2 f Wi 
'Tis Haman's Hate 
That ſign'd his Fate. 
AHASUERUS, 
I ſwear by yon bright Globe of Light, 
Which rules the Day! 
That Haman's Sight 
Shall never more behold the golden Ray! 
H A M A N, 
AIX. 


Tum not, O Queen, thy Face away, 
Behold me proſtrate on the Ground! 


4.4 


O ſpeak, his glowing Fury ſtay, 
Let Mercy in thy Sight be found. 


E Ss T HE R. 
= © 

Flattering Tongue, no more T'll hear thee, 

Vain are all thy cruel Wiles ; 

Bloody Wretch, no more 1 fear thee, 

Vain thy Frowns, and vain thy Smiles. 

Tyrant, when of Pow'r poſleſs'd ; 

Now thou trembleſt when diſtreſs'd. 


AHASUERUS.. 
RECIT. 
Guards, cine the Traitor, bear him hence; 
Death ſhall reward the dire Offence ; 
To Mordecai be Honour paid; 
The royal Garment bring, 
My diadem ſhall grace his Head ; 


Let him in Triumph thro' the Streets be led, 
Who * the King. 


H A M A N, 
= * FT * 
How art thou fallen from thy Height ! 
Tremble Ambition at the Sight, 
In Pow'r let Mercy ſway. 


Da Caps. 


© 
DUET T. 


TI proclaim the wond'rous Story 
Of the Mercies I receive, 
From the Day ſprings dawning Glory, 
"Till the fading Day of Eve. 
All the Bleſſings Heav'n is lending, 
Will defend our grateful Lays ; 
To his radiant Throne aſcending, 
Wafted on the Wings of Praiſe. 
In exalted Rapture joining, 
We'll employ our happy Days; 
All our grateful Pow'rs combining, 
To declare his endleſs Praiſe. 


'T = = HM 0 


The Lord our Enemy has lain; 

Ye Sons of Jacob ſing a chearful Strain ; 
Sing Songs of Praiſe, bow down the Knee, 
The Worthip of our God is free, 
The Lord our Enemy has flain ; 

Ye Sons of Jacob fing a chearful Strain: 
For ever blefied be his holy Name, 
Let Heav'n and Earth bis Praiſe proclaims. 


6260) 


8s 0 0. 
Let Iſrael Songs of Joy repeat; | 
Sound all ye Tongues Jehovah's Praiſe ; 
He plucks the Mighty from his Seat, 
Aud cuts off Halt his Days. 


C n O N Us 
For ever bleſſed be his holy Name, 
Let Heav'n and Earth his Praiſe proclaim. 


e 
The Lord his People ſhall reſtore, 
And we iv Salem ſhall adore. 


C HO RUS. 

For ever bleſſed be his holy Name, 
Let Heaven and Earth his Praiſe proclaim. 

D.UY B' FT To 

Mount Lebanon his Firs reſigns ; 

Deſcend ye Cedars, haſte ye Pines, 
To build the Temple of the Lord, 

For God his People has reſtor'd, 


CHORVU 8s 
For ever blefled be his holy Name, 
Let Heav'n and Earth his Praiſe proclaim, 
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Under the Direction of Sir Richard Febb, Bart. 
(No. 9.) Aale, April 24th, 1780. 


Concert of Antient Mus ic. 


ACT L 


Overture in Saul, with the dead March Handel. 
When all alone. Gir. Converſo. _ 
Il cor mio (from Alexander) Handel. . 


4th Concerto. Geminiani. 
Queen Mary's Birth-Day Ode. Purcell. 

' ACT n 

sth Overture. 
From roſy Bowers, 
Hallelujah (from the Mata) 


8th Concerto, 
Ceaſe thy Anguiſh (from Arbalia) 
Zadock the Prieſt, 


«© & 


Gir. Converſo, 


Wu E N all alone my pretty Love was playing, 
And I ſaw at a Gaze bright Phœbus ſtaying, 
Alas! I feared there would be ſome betraying. 


Handel. 


I. cor mio, che gia per te 

Tutto amore, e tutto fe, 

Con piu gloria tornera, 
Ma non gia 
Piu amoroſo e piu fedel. 

Per mercede per onor 

Del affetto e del valor, 

Spera ſol che tua belta 

Gli ſara 

Men ritroſa e men crudel, Da Caps. 


Ceren ATE this Feſtival, 
Hark the Muſes and the Graces call 
Celebrate this Feſtival, 
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Britain, now thy Cares beguile, 

Bleſs the Day that bleſs d our Iſle. 

Tis ſacred; bid the Trumpet ceaſe: 
Let ſullen Diſcord ſmile, 

Loet War devote this Day to Peace. 
Expected Spring at laſt is come, 
Attired in all her youthful Bloom. 
She's come, and pleads for her Delay, 
She waited for Maria's Day, 
Nor wou' d before that Morn be gay. 
April, who till now has mourn'd, 
Claps with Joy his ſable Wing, 

To ſee within his Orb return'd, 

The choiceſt Bleſſings he could bring, 
Maria's Birth-Day and the Spring, 
Departing thus you'll hear him ſay, 
I envy not the Pride of May, 
Crown'd with the Honours of thy Day, 
On Flora's Charms let her enlarge ; 
A Saint and Beauty was my Charge, 
Happy Realm beyond expreſling, 
Such a Royal Pair poſlefing, 
Britain, if thou knoweſt thy Bleſſing, 
Home-bred Faction ne'er alarm thee, 
Caeſar the Toils of War; 
Maria thy domeſtic Care ; 


From roſy Bowers, where fleeps the God of Love, 
Hither, ye little waiting Cupids fly ; 

Teach me in ſoft melodious Songs to move 
With tender Paſſion my Heart's darling Joy, 
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Theirs the Trouble, thine the Bleſſing, 
Happy Realm beyond expreſſing, 
Such a Royal Pair poſſeſſing. 

While for a righteous Cauſe he arms, 
The wond'rous Hero *ſcapes 
From Death in thouſand Shapes, 
Still ſafe, ſtill foremoſt in Alarms,— 
Return, fond Muſe, the Thoughts of War 
On this auſpicious Day forbear, 

When Britain ſhould her Joy proclaim ; 
And to diſarm approaching Harm 

Repeat Maria's Name, 
Kindly treat Maria's Day, 
And your Homage 'twill repay, 
Bequeathing Bleſſings on our Iſle, 
The tedious Minutes to beguile ; 
"Till Conqueſt to Maria's Arms reſtore 
Peace, and her Hero to depart no more, 


Purcell, 
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Ah ! let the Soul of Muſic tune my Voice, 

To win dear Strephon, who my Soul enjoys. 
Or if more influencing 
Is to be briſk and airy, 

With a Step and a Bound, 

And a Friſk from the Ground, 
I will trip like any Fairy. 

As once on Ida dancing 

Were three celeſtial Bodies, 

With an Air and a Face, 

And a Shape and a Grace, 

Let me charm like Beauty's Goddeſs. 

Ah! 'tis in vain, tis all in vain ; 

Death and Deſpair muſt end the fatal Pain : 

Cold Deſpair, diſguiſed like Snow and Rain, 

Falls on my Breaſt, Bleak Winds in Tempeſts blow, 

My Veins all ſhiver, and my Fingers glow. 

My Pulſe beats a dead March for loſt Repoſe, 

Aud to a ſolid Lump of Ice my poor fond Heart is froze. 

Or ſay, ye Powers, my Peace to crown, 

Shall I thaw myſelf, or drown 

Among the foaming Billows, 

Increaſing all with Tears I ſhed ; 
Beds of Ooze and chryſtal Pillows 
Lay down my Love-lick Head 
No, no, I'll ſtraight run mad, 
That ſoon my Heart will warm ; 
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When once the Senſe is fled, 

Love has no Power to charm. 
Wild thro' the Woods I'll fly, 
Robes, Locks ſhall thus be tore ; 
A thouſand Deaths P11 die, 

Ere thus in vain adore, 


CHOR U Ss. 


Handel. 
Hun JAH, for the Lord God Omnipotent reigneth; 
the Kingdom of this World is become, the Kingdom of our 
Lord, and of his Chriſt, and he ſhall reign for ever and ever, 
King of Kings, and Lord of Lords, Hallelujah, 
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Hunde. 
Ce thy Anguiſh, ſmile once more, 

Let thy Tears no longer flow, 
Judah's God, whom we adore, 
Soon to Joy will change thy Woe, 
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All his Mercies I review, 
Gladly with a grateful Heart, 
And I truſt he will renew, 
Bleſſings he did once impart. 
What e'er this Tyrant may decree, 
Returning Joys we ſoon ſhall ſee. 


—— 


— 


Z avock the Prieſt, and Nathan the Prophet anointed 
Solemon King: And all the People rejoiced, and ſaid, God 


ſave the King. Long live the King ; may the King live for 
ever, Hallelujah. Amen. 


N. B. Such Perſons as are defirous of continuing Subſeribers to the 
Concert of Antient Muſic, the next Year, are requeſted to ſend 
their Names, in Writing, is Sir Watkin Williams Wynn, 
on or before Wedneſday the 17 of May, 1780. 


Under the Direction of Sir Matin Williams 


Dim, Bart. for Mr. Pelham. 


(No. 10.) Monday, May 1ſt, 1780. 


Concert of Antient Mus 1 c. 


Quetta Mind 
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IL PENSEROSO, 
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By M I LT ON. 
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Firſt Grand Concerto, Handel. 
RE CITATIVE accompanied. 


L. A4 LIE OR o. 


Hence: loathed Melancholy, 
Of Cerberus and blackeſt Midnight born, 
In Stygian Cave forlorn, 
Mongſt horrid Shapes, and Shricks, and Sights unholy : 
Find out ſome uncouth Cell, 
Where brooding Darkneſs ſpreads his jealous Wings, 
And the Night-Raven ſings : 
There under Ebon Shades, and low-brow'd Rocks, 
As ragged as thy Locks, 
In dark Cimmerian Deſert ever dwell 


( 4 ) 


RECITATIVE accompanied. 


en. Hence vain deluding Joys, 
Dwell in ſome idle Brain, 
And Fancies fond with gaudy Shapes poſleſs, 
As thick and numberleſs 
As the gay Motes that People the Sun-beams ; 
Or likeſt hovering Dreams, 
The fickle Penſioners of Morpheus' Train, 
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L' All, Come thou Goddeſs, fair and free, 
In Heav*n yclep'd Euphroſyne ; 
And by Men Heart-eaſing Mirth, 
Whom lovely Venus at a Birth, 
With two' Siſter-Graces more, 
To Ivy-crowned Bacchus bore. 
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Come rather, Goddeſs, ſage and holy ; 
Hail divineſt Melancholy ! 

Whoſe Saintly Viſage is too bright 
To hit the Senſe of human Sight ; 
Thee, bright-hair'd Veſta loug of Yore 
To ſolitary Saturn bore, 


A 1 R. 


Lal. Haſte thee, Nymph, and bring with thee, 


Jeſt, and youthful Jollity ; 
Quips, and Cranks, and wanton Wiles, 
Nods, and Becks, and wreathed Smiles, 
Such as hang on Hebe's Cheek, 
And love to live in Dimple fleck ; 
Sport, that wrinkled Care derides ; 
And Laughter, holding both his Sides. 


C HOEcUDU + 


Haſte thee, Nymph, and bring with thee, 
Jeſt, and youthful Jollity ; 

Sport, that wrinkled Care derides ; 

And Laughter, holding both his Sides, 
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Come and trip it as you go, 
On the light fantaſtick Toe. 


8 HORUS 


Come, and trip it as you go, 
Ou the light fantaſtick Toe, 
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RECITATIVE accompanied. 


I! Pen, Come, penſive Nun, devout and pure, 
Sober, ſtedfaſt, and demure ; 
All in a Robe of darkeſt Grain 
Flowing with majeſtick Train. 
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Come, but keep thy wonted State 

With even Step, and muſing Gaite ; 
And Looks commercing with the Skies, 
Thy wrapt Soul ſitting in thine Eyes. 
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Join with thee calm Peace and Quiet, 
Spare Faſt, that oft with Gods doth diet. 


RECITATIVE. 


L' All, Hence loathed Melancholy! 

In dark Cimmerian Deſert ever dwell, 
But haſte thee, Mirth, and bring with thee 
The Mountain Nymph, ſweet Liberty, 
And if 1 give thee Honour due, 

Mirth, admit me of thy Crew, 
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Mirth, admit me of thy Crew, 

To live with her, and live with thee, 

In unreproved Pleaſures free : 

To hear the Lark begin his Flight, 

And ſinging ſtartle the dull Night: 

Then, to come, in ſpite of Sorrow, 
And at my Window bid Good-morrow. 


RECITATIVE. 


I! Pen. Firſt and chief, on golden Wing, 
The Cherub Contemplation bring ; 
And the mute Silence hiſt along, 
"Leſs Philomel will deign a Song; 
In her ſweeteſt, ſaddeſt Plight, 
Smoothing the rugged Brow of Night. 


A & * 


Sweet Bird, that ſhun'ſt the Noiſe of Folly, 
Moſt muſical, moſt melancholy ! 


| woo, to hear thy Even-Song, 


RECITATIVE 


LU All 11 give thee Honour duc, 
Mirth, admit me of thy Crow, 
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Thee, Chauntreſs, oft the Woods among, 
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Mirth, admit me of thy Crew, 
To liſten how the Hounds and Horn 
Chearly rouſe the lumb'ring Morn, 


From the Side of ſome hoar Hill, 
Thro' the high Wood echoing ſhrill. 
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Pen. Oft' on a Plat of riſing Ground 

I hear the far-off Curfew ſound, 
Over ſome wide-water'd Shore, 

Swinging flow, with ſullen Roar: 
Or if the Air will not permit, 
Some ſtill removed Place will fit, 
Where glowing Embers, through the Room, 
Teach Light to counterfeit a Gloom, 


RECITATIVE, 
L'All, If 1 give thee Honour due, 
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Let me wander, not unſeen 
By Hedge-row Elms, on Hillocks green, 
There the Ploughman near at hand, 
Whiſtles o'er the furrow'd Land ; 


9 
And the Milkmaid ſingeth blithe; 


And the Mower whets his Scythe; 


And every Shepherd tells his Tale 
Under the Hawthorn, in the Dale. 


A I R. 


Or let the merry Bells ring round, 
And the jocund Rebecks ſound 

To many a Youth, and many a Maid, 
Dancing in the chequer'd Shade. 


CHORUS 


And Young and Old come forth to play, 


On a Sunſhine Holiday, 
"Till the live-long Day-light fail, 
Thus paſs'd the Day, to Bed they creep, 


The Exp of the Fer Parr, 


By whiſp'ring Winds ſoon lull'd afleep. 


PART che SEC ON D. 


Overture Berenice, Handel. 


R ECITATIVE accompanied. 


IL PENSEROSO,. 
Hexcs, vain deluding Joys, 

The Brood of Folly, without Father bred ; 
How little you belted, 

Or fill the fixed Mind with all your Toys ! 
O! let my Lamp, at midnight Hour, 

Be ſeen in ſome high lonely Tow'r, 
Where I may oft outwatch the Bear 
With thrice-great Hermes, or unſphere 
The Spirit of Plato, to unfold 
What Worlds, or what vaſt Regions bold 
Th' immortal Mind, that hath forſook 
Her Manſion in this fleſhy Nook, 
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© mm. 
But O! ſad Virgin, that thy Power, 
Might raiſe Muſæus from his Bower; 
Or bid the Soul of Orpheus ſing 
Such Notes, as warbled to the String, 
Drew Iron Tears down Pluto's Cheek, 
And made Hell grant what Love did ſeek, 


RECITATIVE. 


Night, oft" ſee me in thy pale Career, 
"Till unwelcome Morn appear. 


SG FF 


Populous Cities pleaſe me then, 
And the buſy Hum of Men, 


e H O.R U 8, 


Populous Cities pleaſe us then, 
And the buſy Hum of Men ; 


In Weeds of Peace high Triumphs hold ; 
With ſtore of Ladies, whoſe bright Eyes 
Rain Influence, and judge the Prize 
Of Wit, or Arms, while both contend 
To win her Grace, whom all commend, 


CCC 


Where Throngs of Knights, and Barons bold, 
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There let Hymen oft' appear 
In Saffron Robe, with Taper clear, 
And Pomp, and Feaſt, and Revelry, 
With Maſque, and antique Pageantry ; 


Such Sights as youthful Poets dream 
On Summer-Eves, by haunted Stream. 


RECITATIVE accompanied. 


I! Pen, Me, when the Sun begins to fling 
His flaring Beams, me, Goddeſs, bring 
To arched Walks of twilight Groves 
And Shadows brown, that Sylvan loves : 
There, in cloſe Covert, by ſome Brook, 
Where no profaner Eye may look, 
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Hide me from Day's gariſh Eye, 
While the Bee with honey'd Thigh, 
Which at her flow'ry Work doth ſing, 
And the Waters murmuring, 
With ſuch Concert as they keep, 

Entice the dewy-feathered Sleep ; 

And let ſome ſtrange myſterious Dream 
Wave at his Wings, in airy Stream 


L' A. 
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Of lively Portraiture diſplay d, 

Softly on my Eye-lids laid. 

Then, as I wake, ſweet Muſic breathe 
Above, about, or underneath, 

Sent by ſome Spirit to Mortal's Good, 


Or th' unſcen Genius of the Wood. 
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ru to the well- trod Stage anon, 
If Jouxsox's learned Sock be on; 


Or ſweeteſt Su AK RST RARE, Fancy's Child, 


Warble his native Wood-notes wild. 
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And ever againſt eating Cares, 


Lap me in ſoſt Lydian Airs: 


Sooth me with immortal Verſe, 

Such as the meeting Soul may pierce 
In Notes, with many a winding Bout 
Of linked Sweetneſs long drawn out ; 
With wanton Heed, and giddy Cunning, 


The melting Voice through Mazes running, 


Untwiſting all the Chains that tic 
The 1idden Soul of Harmony, 


( 14 ) 


As ſteals the Morn upon the Night 
And melts the Shades away, 
So Truth does Fancy's Charms diſſolve, 
And riſing Reaſon puts to Flight 
The Fumes that did the Mind involve, 
Reſtoring intellectual Day. 


«3.3 


| Theſe Delights if thou canſt give, 
Mirth, with thee I mean to live. 


CHORU 8. 


Theſe Delights if thou canſt give. 
Mirth, with thee we mean to live. 


RECITATIVE, 


Pen. But let my due Feet never fail 
To walk the ſtudious Cloiſter's pale; 
And love the high embowed Roof, 

With antique Pillars maſſy Proof ; 
And ſtoryd Windows richly dight, 
Caſting a dim religious Light, 


( 15 ) 
CHOR U Ss. 
There let the pealing Organ blow 


To the full-voic'd Choir below, 
In Service high, and Anthem clear ; 
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And let their Sweetneſs through mine Ear, 
Diſſolve me into Extaſies, 
And bring all Heav'n before mine Eyes. 
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Theſe Pleaſures, Melancholy give, 
And I with thee will chuſe to live. 


CHOnvu gs 
Theſe Pleaſures, Melancholy, give, 


And we with thee will chuſe to live, 
= + a 2 


N. B. Such Perſons as are defirous of continuing Subjeribers to the 
Concert of Antient Muſic, the next Year, are requeficd to ſend 
their Names, in Writing, ts Sir Watkin Williams Wynn, 
on or before Wedneſday the 15th of May, 1780, 


l * * 


Under the Direction of the Earl of Sandwich, 
for the Right Hon. Humphrey Morice. 


(No. 11.) ' Monday, May 8th, 1780. 


Concert of Antient Mus 1c. 
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5th Grand Concerto. Handel. 
Fear no Danger (from Dido and Lucas) Purcell, 
Euridice (Cantata) Pergolefi. 
2d Concerto. __ Crrelh. 
Muſic in the Tempeſt, Purcell, 


ACT u. 


Overture in Tamerlne. Handel. 


Vo ſolcando. Vinci. 
O God behold our ſore Diſtreſs (Fephrba) Handel, 
3d Concerto, Martini. 

Hear my Prayer, Kent, 


Gird on thy Sword (from Saul) Handel, 
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Purcell. 


Fran no Danger. to enſue. 
The Hero loves as well as you; 
Ever gentle, ever ſmiling, 
And the Cares of Life beguiling, 
Cupids ſtrew your Paths with Flowers, 
Gathered from Elyſian Bowers. 


Pergoleſi. 


RECIT. accompanied, 


Ne. Chiuſo antro, ove ogni luce aflonna, 
Allor che pianſe in compagnia 

D *amore, della ſmarrita donna 

Seguendo l'orme per ignota via 

Guinſe di Tracia il Vate, 

Al ſuo dolore qui ſciolſe il freno 


E qui nel muto orrore in dolci accenti 
Al alme ſventurate, 
Sulla cetra narrando i ſuoi 2 
Tempro la pena, e debello lo ſdeguo 
Del barbaro Signor del cieco regno, 


e e 


Euridice! e dove ſei 


Chi m'aſcolta ? chi m'aditta ? 
Dov'e il fol degl occhi miei 
Chi fara che torni in vita ; 
Chi al mio cor la render ? 


OME unto theſe yellow Sands, 
And there take Hands ; 
Foot it featly here and there, 

And let the reſt the Burthen bear, 


CHORUS 


Hark ! hark ! 
The watch Dogs bark: 
Hark ! I hear 
The Strain of 
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While thus we compals i 


CY 3 
GY R. 


Full Fathom Five thy Father lies, 
Of his Bones are Coral made ; 
Thoſe are Pearls that were his Eyes ; 
Nothing of him, that doth fade, 
But doth ſuffer a Sea change 
Into ſomething rich and ſtrange. 
Sea Nymphs hourly ring his Knell ; 


Hark ! now I hear them ding dong bell. 


CHOR U Ss. 


Sea Nymphs hourly ring his Knell ; 
Hark ! now I hear them ding dong bell. 


mn 3 R. 
See, ſee the Heavens ſmile, 


In this now happy Iſle, 
All our Sorrows are paſt, 


QUARTETTO. 


Where the Bee ſucks there lurk I. 4 
In a Cowſlip's Bed 1 Iye, 
There 1 couch when Owls do cry ; 


With Clouds no more o'er caſt ; 
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On the Bat's Back do I fly, 
After Sun-ſet, merrily. 
Merrily, merrily fhall I hve now, 
Under the Bloſſom that hangs on the W 


A 9. 


Halcyon Days now Storms are ending, 
You ſhall find whene'er you ſail ; 
Tritons all the while attending, 
With a kind and gentle Gale, 
Safely guard you to the Shore, 
And your Peace and Joy reſtore, 


CHOR US. 


No Stars again ſhall hurt you from above, 
But all your Days ſhall paſs in Peace and Love. 


Vo ſolcando un mar crudele, 
Senza vele, e ſenza farte ; 
Freme I onda, il ciel & imbruna, 
Creſce il vento, e manca I arte, 
E il voler della fortuna 

Son coſtretto a ſeguitar, 


(9) 


Infelice in queſto ſtato 
Son da tutti abbandonato 
Meco e ſola  Innocenza 
Che me porta a naufragar. 


C H 0 R U s. 


Hande. 

O. GOD behold o our ſore Diſtreſs, 

Omnipotent to plague or bleſs. 

But turn thy Wrath, and bleſs once more 

Thy Servants, who thy Name adore. 

” DV 5 T *o 

Hear my Prayer, O God, and hide not thyſelf from my 
Petition, 


Take Heed unto me, and hear me, how I mourn in my 
Prayer, and am vexed, 
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My Heart is diſquieted within ma, and the Fear of Death 
15 fallen upon me. 


DUETT 2 CHORUS. 


Then 1 faid, O that I had Wings like a Dove, then would 
I flee away, and be at Reſt. 


„ 8 — 
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CHO Vi Handel. 


Gro on thy Sword thou Man of Might, 
Purſue thy wonted Fame; 
Go on, be proſperous in Fight, 
Retrieve the Hebrew Name. 
Thy ſtrong right Hand with Terror arm'd, 
Shall thy obdurate Foes diſmay, 
While others, by thy Virtue charm'd, 
Shall crowd to own thy righteous Sway. 


FF 3 05 © 


N. B. Such Perſons as are defirous of continuing Subſcribers to the 

Concert of Antient Muſic, the next Year, are requeſted to fend 

their Names, in Writing, t Sir Watkin Williams Wyun, 
Bart. on or before Wedneſday the 1 7th of May, 1780. 


Under the Direction of Sir YYathin Williams 
Wym, Bart. for Mr. Pelham. 


(No. 12.) Monday, May 15th, 1780. 


Concert of Antient Mus 1 c. 


— 


ACT EL 


— — — 


Overture, Richard. 


Handel. 


Now is the Month of Maying. Morley. 
_ Iſt Concerto, Op. 30% Geminiani. 
Di cor mio (from Alcina) Handel. 
O ſing unto the Lord. Handel. 
. 


Overture. Recit. Song and Chorus in the 


Meſſiah Handel. 
6th Grand Concerto, Handel. 
Vieni o figlio (from Osho Handel. 


Moſes and the Children of Iſrael (from 
Iſrael 1 in Egypr) 


Handel, 
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N OW is the Month of Maying; 
And merry Lads are playing ; 
Fa, la, la. 
Each with his. bonny Laſs 
A dancing on the Graſs. 


Fa, la, la. 


| 9 
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Dr cor mio quanto t'amai, 
Moſtra il boſco, il fonte, il rio; 
Dove tacqui e ſoſpirai, 

Pria di chiederti merce. 

Dove ſiſso ne miei rai, 
Soſpirando al ſoſpir mio, 

Mi diceſti con un ſguardo 
Peno ed ardo al par di te. Da Capo. 


Hande!. 


AIR and CHORUS, 


ww #41 


Handel. 


() Sing unto the Lord a new Song; ſing unto the Lord all 
the whole Earth, 


* 
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0 HOR US. 


Declare his Honour unto the Heathen, and his Wonders 
unto all the People. For the Lord is great, and cannot wor- 
thily be praifed ; He is more to be feared than all Gods. 


* 
A 1 | R. 
The Waves of the Sea rage horribly, but yet the Lord who 
| dwells on high is mightier. 


D U & T r. 


O worſhip the Lord in the Beauty of Holinefs. _ _ 


CHORYU 8s 
Ie t the whole Earth ſtand in Awe of Him; let the Heavens 


rejoice, and let the Earth be glad ; let the Sea make a Noile, 
and all that therein is. 


RECIT,. accompanied. 


— ye, comfort ye, my People, ſaith your God ; 
ſpeak ye comfortably to Jeruſalem, and cry unto her, that her 
Warfare is accompliſhed, that her Iniquity is pardoned. 


Handel. 


The Voice of him that crieth in the Wilderneſs, prepare ye 


© the Way of the Lord; make ſtraight in the Deſart a Highway 


for our God. 


R 


Every Valley ſhall be exalted, and every Mountain and Hill 
made low, the crooked ſtraight, and the rough Places plain. 


CHORU 8s. 


And the Glory of the Lord ſhall be revealed, and all Fleth 
ſhall ſee it together, for the Mouth of the Lord hath ſpoken it. 


ei. 


An: Matilda ; ben che lo aſconda 
Anch' io ben provo in petto 

Duna madre pietoſa 
Il puro affetto 


A = 3 
Vieni o ſiglio 

E mi conſola, 
Che ſe il viver t' evitato 
Mori almen 

In queſto ſen 


cCHormt > 


Handel. 


Moses and the Children of Iſrael ſung this Song unto. 
the Lord, and ſpake, ſaying, I will ſing unto the Lord, for he 
hath triumphed gloriouſly ; the Horſe and his Rider hath he 
thrown into the Sea. 


— — 4 — — 


—_ 


N. B. Such Perſons as are defirous of continuing Subſcribers 10 the 
Concert of Antient Muſic, the next Year, are requeſted to ſend 
their Names, in Writing, to Sir Watkin Williams Wyan, 
Bart. on or before Wedneſday the 174h of May, 1780, 


